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SPAWN 113 SUMMARY 


After apparently losing his son, Twitch Williams is on the verge of suicide, but Spawn will 
intervene before Twitch pulls the trigger. Out in Central Park, the Children of the Kingdom are 
gathering but have not taken into account Spawn’s allies. Nor have they considered the versatile 
Ab and Zab who, with the help of a magic marker, turn the Citadel into a pillar of death and a 
gateway to Hell for all the vampires. In the end, Max is saved, but is no longer a part of this world. 
And though it appears that Spawn has vanquished the Kingdom’s cult, he fails to realize, as a 
familiar face reminds us, that a gateway to Hell can also let things out. 
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Uk, HL... 
KONNICHWA. 


e 


7 


KONBANWA. 
IRASSHAI\ 
MASE? 


Uh... 
WATASHI 
WA- JOUZU-NI 
NIHONGO... GA 


HANASE MASEN. 


EIGO WO... uh... 
HANASHI- 
MASU-KA? 4 


HELP 


SIR 


YOU, 
ra 


I_ HAVE A 
RESERVATION. 


A 
PLEASE? 


NAKADA\I. 
BEN 
NAKADA\I. 


BEN 
NAKADAI 
ISA 
STRANGER 





HE’S NEVER 
REALLY 
ENJOYED 
TRAVELING. 
NEVER 
BEEN THE 


ADVENTUROUS |W 
SORT. 


SOFAR 
AWAY FROM 





STILL, IT'S 
ONLY FOR A 
FEW DAYS. 
MIGHT AS 
WELL MAKE 


(7, HELL BE 
HOME SOON 
ENOUGH. 


y MES 
THE NIGHT 
AIR FILLS | 
WITH THE 
SCENT OF 
JASMINE 
AND THE 
a SOLIND OF 
CRICKETS. 


Seatie’ 








BEN REMEMBERS 
HAVING DREAMS 
LIKE THIS WHEN 
HE WAS A CHILD. 


og 


_ | HE USED TO IMAGINE THAT HE 
|| WAS A TRAVELER IN ANOTHER 


| WORLD. A SECRET, SEPARATE 


wr A 


\ 


\ ih 


BEN NAKADAI | 
WILL SOON 
DISCOVER... 


LIFE HE SHARED WITH NO ONE. 


| NOW HE KNOWS, 
PLEASANT AS THEY 


STILL, ASHE PR 


WALKS THE 
MOONLIT 
PATH 
BENEATH THE 
RUSTLING 





te THERE 1S A VAST 
CHASM BETWEEN 
WHAT IS TRUE AND 
WHAT IS BELIEVED 
TO BE TRUE. 





Dine. i 
TEN ENING Vs (QE 










YES, I'M 

STILL HERE. \\ 

YES. YES. I'LL J} 
HOLD. 
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THANK YOU. 
YOU'RE AN 
AMERICAN. 


















, THAT 
YOUNG MAN. OBVIOUS, 
MINO IF =a huh? YEAH. 
I JOIN SAN FRANCISCO. 
YOu? =| BORN AND BRED. 
, MY NAME’S 
BEN, BY THE 
WAY. 






PLEASED 
TO MEET 
YOU, BEN. 







ME? FROM 

EVERYWHERE, REALLY. 

A HOME IN EVERY 
PORT. 












SO THE FIRM IS 


WORKING ON THIS RESORT 
DEVELOPMENT. IT TURNS OUT 
THERE'S THE REMAINS OF AN 

OLD TEMPLE OR SOMETHING 
ON THE PROPERTY. 



























OUR 
7 CONTRACT 
REQLIIRES US AND YoU 
TO SALVAGE IT, ARE HERE 
IF THAT IS HERE TO MAKE 
AT ALL A DETERMINA- 
FEASIBLE. N 


AND THAT — 
MAKES YOU 
UNCOMFORTABLE. 









WGA 


WELL, YES. 
I WORRY ABOUT 
BEING SEEN AS THE 
TOKEN ASIAN. THE 
EASTERN SON 
RETURNING TO THE 
HOMELAND. 


TRUTH 
IS, 1F THEY'RE 
LOOKING FOR 
SOMEONE TO 
SMOOTH THINGS 
OVER WITH THE 
LOCALS, THEY COULDN'T 
HAVE PICKED A 
LESS QUALIFIED 
AMBASSADOR. 









































MY FOLKS WERE 






NO. NEVER 











THE SAME WAY. DIDN'T 
EVEN THOUGHT EVEN LIKE METO 
A BEEN HERE ABOUT IT. MY WATCH GODZILLA 
& BEFORE. GRANDPARENTS WERE MOVIES. 6 


BIG ON ASSIMILATION. 

NEVER SPOKE 

MM. JAPANESE, EVEN 
h AT HOME. 











ASK YOUR 
LAST NAME, 
BEN? 











NAKADAI. 






NAKADAI. 
THAT'S QUITE 
A STORIED NAME, 
ESPECIALLY IN THIS 
PART OF JAPAN. 
MAKES YOU A BIT 
OF A CELEBRITY. 
YOU HAVE SOME 
RATHER FAMOUS 
ANCESTORS. 













) FOR IT WAS THEN THAT NA 
LEARNED HIS WIFE AND CHILD 
HAD BEEN TAKEN BY FEVER 
THE PREVIOUS SPRING. 


= 
WL 


al 


YOU'VE NEVER 
HEARD THE TALE OF 
LORD NAKADAI? 


IT’S THE STORY 

1 F A MAN WHO 
TURNED HIS BACK 
ON HIS DESTINY. 


MANY, MANY YEARS AGO, BACK IN 
THE DAYS OF THE SAMURAI, THERE 
WAS A GREAT SOLDIER NAMED 
ISANAGI 
NAKADAI, | IN THIS TIME, GREAT WARS 
WERE BEING FOUGHT. 
| NAKADAI WON A KEY 
VICTORY IN THE NAME OF 
THE EMPEROR, WHOM 
HE SERVED. 


NTL 
THE EMPEROR 
SOUGHT TO 
REWARD HIM 
FOR His 
SERVICE. HE 
MADE NAKADAI 
A FEUDAL LORD, 
THE RULER 
OF HIS OWN 
FIEFDOM. 


NAKADAI 
RETURNED 
TO HIS HOME 
PROVINCE \\ \ 
VICTORIOUS. = 
BUT HIS Joy NSS 
! ae . 





FOR A YEAR, HEINDULGED HIM- DY Py es 
SELF JN HIS GRIEF, EATING Apa \ | 
LITTLE, SPEAKING LESS. HE , 

NEGLECTED HIS DUTIES. 







Cm b i ‘ AAT 

4 \ Cas LASS ae NY 
L] ONE EVENING, AS HE WAS WALKING THE NEM SAID THE 
b] PALACE GROUNDS, LOSTINTHOLIGHT, (tj “3 OLD MAN. 
Bb HE CAME ACROSS AN OLD MAN. ep a M BUT LORD 


| NAKADAI 
foe GOOD =| SAID 
| EVENING, NOTHING. 
LORD NAKADAI. : 
TIS A WONDERFUL | - 
NIGHT TO BE 
ALIVE, IS IT 
Nof...2 


MAIL 












LORD NAKADA! WAS 
UNUSED TO BEING SPOKEN 
TO LIKE THIS. BUT THE OLD 
MAN HAD HIMSELF BEEN 
A GREAT WARRIOR, 
MANY YEARS AGO. 










IN _ HIS OLD 
AGE, HE WAS 
CONTENT 

MERELY TO 


NAKADAI FASCINATING 
Ay te GOON 





WELL, 
THE OLD MAN 
INVITED THE 
LORD INTO HIS 
HUT FOR 
TEA. 


NAKADA! 
ACCEPTED THE 
INVITATION. 


LIFE HAD LOST ITS 
FLAVOR, NAKADAI_ & 
CONFESSED TO HIS 
HOST. THE WORLD 
WAS EMPTY WITH - 
OUT HIS FAMILY. 


“YOU ARE RUNNING FROM 

DEMONS, ” HE SAID. “THEY 

WILL SHADOW YOUR PATH 

FOR ALL YOLIR DAYS IF_YOL/ 

DO NOT TURN AROUND 
AND FACE THEM. 


“EACH OF US HAS A DRAGON. WE 
MUST SLAY IT OR MAKE PEACE WITH 
IT, BUT IF YOU REFUSE TO FACE /T, /T 
WILL DEVOUR YOU IN THE END. ”” 


{} 
NAKADAI NODDED, LINDERSTAND 


| 


“WHEN YOL! DO SLAY 
YOUR DRAGON,” THE @ 
OLD MAN CONTINUED, 
“BE SURE TO LOOK /T 

IN THE EYE. /T WILL 
SHOW YOU WHAT 

YOU MOST FEAR. 


“BUT IT WILL ALSO 

SHOW YOU WHAT 

YOU MOST NEED 
TO KNOW. ” 


LORD NAKADAI 
LEFT HOME 
THAT NIGHT, 
WITHOUT A 





HE BECAMEA RONIN, A 
WANDERING, LORDLESS 
SAMURAI. HE FOUGHT 
MANY BATTLES AND DID 
MANY GREAT DEEDS. 






HE FOUGHT 
TRICKSTERS 
AND WIZARDS. 


HE CAST 
FIVE DEMON 
BROTHERS 
FROM THE 
HOLY TEMPLE. 


TALES OF 
HIS BRAVERY 
SPREAD FAR 
AND WIDE, 
ND HE 
BECAME 
SOMETHING 
OF A LEGEND. 









ITISSAID. | jp 
HE FREED THE 4. 


COUNTRYSIDE 
FROM THE 


GRIP OFA 
PARTICULARLY 
WICKED 
BANDIT CLAN. 






ONE DAY, AS HE WANDERED 

THROUGH THE WILDERNESS, 

LORD NAKADAI BEHELDA 
STRANGE SIGHT. 


PERHAPS IT WAS 
LOST, OR ABANDONED 
BY ITS MOTHER. 
NAKADAI WENT TO 
INVESTIGATE. 


FROM AGROSS THE STREAM, NAKADAI 

COULD HEAR THE GENTLE LAUGHTER 

OFA CHILD, FLOATING LIKE SOAP 
BUBBLES IN THE AIR. 


re? N72 Wa 


HE CROSSED THE 
BRIDGE AND RODE |gh 
INTO THE WOOD. ‘ 


a G i 


HE FOLLOWED 
THE SOUND, 
IT LED HIM TO 
AN ANCIENT 
TEMPLE, 
PERCHED ON 
THE EDGE OF 
A CLIFF 


NAKADAI 
DISMOUNTED 
HIS HORSE AND 
WENT INSIDE. 


Y 








HE HAD COME 
FACE TO FACE 
WITH HIS DRAGON. 








ZH ba 
Ya 
(LID 


Uh 


Lge 
Z 
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WITH THE DEEP, 


RESONANT LAUGHTER (i 


OF THE BEAST. 





tle 
es 
{ 
( 
AY 





my 


/ \ \ ai \, ASA 


WERE 
JOINED 
TOGETHER 
IN FIERCE 
BATTLE 


— a VS P< SF Ott Ve DEVIL IN THE 
Ss le> Yee ws > | MOONLIGHT. 


FINALLY, 

WITH 

FIERCE BLOW, 
NAKADAI 
STABBED THE } ha 
GREAT BEAST is 
HROUGH 


T U 
ITS BLACK 
HEART. 


UNTIL AT LAST, 
THEIR WARRING 
BEGAN TO 
SHAKE THE 
VERY TEMPLE 
APART. 
La 


——— hoe 





AS THEY 
FELL INTO 
THE NIGHT, 


| STILL 
LAUGHING 
AT HIM. 


BUILDING 
WENT 
TUMBLING 
CREE 


HE FORGOT 
TO LOOK THE 
DRAGON IN 
ile lye. 





IT WAS MANY 
YEARS LATER THAT 
LORD NAKADAI 
RETURNED FROM 
THE WILDERNESS. 


HE CAME 
HOME TO FIND 
HIS KINGDOM | 
IN RUINS, 


A 


{ 
La e 
§ THE TOWNS WERE 
BURNED, THE FIELDS 
@ LAID TO WASTE. 


EVEN THE 
OLD MAN‘S 
HUT HAD 
BEEN RAZED f; 
TO THE 
GROUND. 


iz. 
S 


~. ————./ 





f As 
Ss 





BELG 





















vee wy \ 

AS HE ENTERED THE | 

GREAT HALL, HIS UZ 

BLOOD QUICKENED IN [& 

I HIS VEINS, SOMEONE 

WAS SEATED UPON 

Bl NAKADAI'S THRONE, 
WAITING. 









NAKADAI DREW 

HIS KATANA 

AND WENT To 

MEET THIS 

} BRAZEN 
PRETENDER. 







WHOEVER IT WAS 
WOULD PAY DEARLY 
FOR HIS TRESPASS. 















KADAI 
FROZE. HE 
DROPPED HIS 
SWORD, HANDS 
TREMBLING. 


EXCUSE ME, SIR. 
THE CONCIERGE 

WANTED ME TO TELL YOU 

SHE HAS REACHED YOUR 7 MAY 

PARTY ON THE TAKE THE 
TELEPHONE. 












WHO HAD USURPED 
THE THRONE? 









y j DON’T MAKE 
ANOTHER bs Li 7 THE SAME MISTAKE 
TIME, PERHAPS. oe ; mH) || ———S{ AS YOUR ANCESTOR, 
I REALLY MUST GO. A hy | ae BEN. BEWARE OF 

THANK YOLI FOR THE UNANSWERED 
THE DRINK. QUESTION. 















aly” Ss arn 
=n 
2c" 


7 ll 
DON'T si a 
FORGET TO 


SECSNoHY Zee TY yj 
] THE EYE. } 
| A. omg a, 
é : acy aes A Ai va * 


~ _— 
- 


@ 
NO, NO. Ly © 
NOTHING LIKE 
THAT, JUST SOME You Z 
WEIRDO IN THE HOTEL TAKING 
BAR. 5 GOOD CARE 6) 
OF YOURSELF? 
WHAT DID 
: THE DOCTOR 
MISS YOU. SAY? 


Ki 


) , Y, © ag 


{ 


NO... 
7 NOTHING. 
(T'S JUST REALLY 
STARTING TO 
OWN 
OUTSIDE. 











EMPIRA 





